

A good decision at good time succeeds,
Undeserve any unsocial act exceeds,
One side, in spacious dinning table,
A brocade knitted unweary rubble,
A bouquet and many coloured vases,
Elegant to their piano guests graces,
Organised and arranged to fit to their taste,
Unprocrastinated in deed vast,
Around the table, with clean clear note-books,
Worry and gloomy distinct in their looks.
"Yesterday gone, to-day slipping away fast,
To-morrow will turn up, ever to last,
To-morrow for the weak and white robes long,
Now friends, cheerup, hear gentian tender song,
"How to cheer up, enjoy among disguised set?
"Last time invest crore, to-day one lakh profit,
"Idiot I am, not invest ten or more crore,
"Last my more profit, now sad and sore",
" My opponent exceeds two crores than I,
"How will I be happy and enjoy,
'Tain in my bone sting in my fickle mind,
'Think and rethink always to surpass him bind,